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On Gatewood Pond The Nose 


The Haile Gatewoods of South 
Main have a peaceful goldfish 
pond behind their house. In 
addition to goldfish and water 
lilies, there used to be a big 
bullfrog named Pretty Boy. 

Mrs. Gatewood could go out on 
a nice day and call to the frog, 
"Pretty Boy!" The frog would 
jump from the pond and his mis- 
tress would scratch his back,. 
Then he would have some oat- 
meal, his regular dish. 

Also at the Gatewood home was 
a little dog that learned to 
dangle his paw in the pond un- 
til a fish would nibble it. The 
dog would snap up the fish and 

Indignant Or©©@ress 
Threatens Wood Sawn 

The News & Gossip has learned 
on high authority that Oliver's 
Grocery is considering moving 
that business to the Woodlawn 
section of South Main. Virginia 
L. Sanders, groceress of Oli- 
ver's, complained about a recent 
editorial that implied that Ed- 
die's two supermarkets were the 
only groceries in Chatham. 

Mrs. Sanders was indignant 
that this newspaper suggested 
that Eddie's might have two 
carnivals without suggesting 
that she could have one at her 
two-minute parking space. 

Speculation was rampant at the 
offices of the News & Gossip up- 
on hearing the rumors. If Groc- 
eress Sanders goes to Woodlawn, 
wondered one staffer, "does that 
mean we can hope for a third 
carnival?" — RH 
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eat it. Pretty Boy never made 
the mistake of tugging on the 
dog's paw. 

Next door, there was a cat 
named Stripes. 

Adam Hunt, who owned Stripes, 
knew his cat might like frogs. 
So he belled Stripes. For' near- 
ly five years , Pretty Boy and 
Stripes lived next door. Mrs. 
Gatewood enjoyed calling up 
Pretty Boy for oatmeal and a 
scratch. 

One day the remains of Pretty 
Boy were found by the pond. The 
evidence was clear. Stripes had 
eaten Pretty Boy. Mrs. Gatewood 
was sad, but she brightened at 
a newsman's question of whether 
she had ever kissed her pet 
frog. 

"No, I never kissed him," she 
said fondly. "I just rubbed him 
and held him, you know. Never 
kissed him. But I should have, 
shouldn't I? Then I'd have 
turned to a princess!" — CH 



We are dismayed over the busi- 
ness of local cats catching and 
killing pet frogs and fish. 

Whereas we oppose a leash law 
for dogs, we must advise one for 
cats. They are a menace not only 
to frogs and fish but also to 
birds, cat-allergic people, dog 
kennel owners, and even some 
dogs. Also, they are useless. 

Some people may consider us 
severe for our stand against 
cats, but we come by it natur- 
ally. There is a tradition in 
the staff's family going back 
to our great, great uncle John 
Hurt, who drove about this 
county shooting other people's 
cats. He believed cats should 
be shot on sight. We think they 
should at least be leashed. -RH 


The Nose sniffs much gos- 
sip around town concerning 
a story by Texas Taylor on 
the subject of Chatham that 
appeared in Commonwealth . 
Citizens are wondering who 
the "talented drunks" are 
mentioned by Texas Taylor. 
*** 

A California reader flew 
3,000 miles with her two 
children to visit Chatham, 
where the children went to 
see "E.T." in Danville. 
That's a long way to go to 
see a movie made in Calif. ! 
*** 

The Nose sniffs much 
speculation about the id- 
entity of the man among us 
who used to answer to the 
name Stubby. Leading can- 
didates so far are a Chat- 
ham preacher and a gentle- 
man who retired here from 
the Central Intelligence 
Agency. 

* ** 

The Nose has been infor- 
med by the family of the 
South Main Palestinian that 
the Palestinian actually 
had relatives here prior 
to their migration to Pales- 
tine, Texas. The Nose is 
glad to make this correc- 
tion. 


In Requiem 

The News & Gossip is sad over 
the passing of Dolly Bloomer. 
She was one of the only Weimar- 
aners in town. She was a fami- 
liar character around the 
streets, and we will miss her. 


Quota ©I the issue 

. One erstwhile grass cutter to 
another: 

"Mowing a yard is like getting 
a haircut. You have to do it all 
at the same time." 




